The world of Super Smash Bros. has many heroes and villains from multiple beloved video game franchises. However, there was one villain that was much worse than the others: Wolf O’Donnell. The leader of Star Wolf.
To put it lightly, he was one of the meaner Smashers. No matter who he was with, whether it’d be during battles or just on his off time, Wolf found a way to hate them. Needless to say, he wasn’t exactly popular with the other Smashers.
Of course, they all had to tolerate this. All except one who thought that Wolf needed a much-needed punishment. And they knew just how to do that~
[…]

“Mnng… Huh? What the hell?!”

Wolf awoke in a dark room. The only source of light being from a lightbulb hanging above him. He was in a chair with his hands and ankles tied together, and probably for sick kicks, he was naked. “Who did this?!” He exclaimed. “When I get my hands on whoever did this, you’ll regret it!”
At first, there was silence. But then a voice spoke up. “Believe me, I won’t regret this.”
Wolf instantly recognized the voice belonging to Isabelle: One of the more innocent and friendly Smashers. This didn’t deter him, however. “Is this a joke!?” He roared. Did he seriously get kidnapped by Isabelle?!
“It’s no joke, Wolf.” Isabelle replied flatly. “In fact, it’s incredibly serious.”

It was then that Isabelle made her appearance. Wolf did a double take when he saw her. She wasn’t wearing her usual outfit, but she had on some revealing clothing and looked utterly annoyed. Before Wolf could even process all this, Isabelle spoke up.
“Ever since you first came to Smash, you’ve been acting so mean!” She began. “And you know what? I think it’s time someone taught you a lesson!”

Wolf scoffed. “Seriously? I’ve fought countless wars for Andross; do you honestly think you scare me?” He asked. Clearly unfazed by Isabelle’s 'Intimidation'.

Isabelle leaned in. “You should be very afraid of me.” She said sternly.

Wolf retaliated by spitting in her face. “When Master Hand finds out about this, you’re dead! You hear me? DEAD!!” He yelled.

“Hold that thought.” Isabelle replied before wiping her face clean and walking back into the darkness. When she was out of sight, Wolf tried to break free of his restraints to no avail. He couldn’t shout for help due to someone learning that was taken like this, so what the hell would he even do!? Besides, who knew what this insane dog had planned?!

After a while, Isabelle returned holding a briefcase. All Wolf could do was watch as she opened it and revealed what was inside: A vibrator, a paddle, and a multitude of other things. Taking out the vibrator, Isabelle turned it on and began to approach Wolf.

“Get the hell away from me!” Wolf shouted. Trying to keep up his tough personality. “If you dare lay a finger on me, I’ll-!”

“You’ll what?” Asked Isabelle. “Attack me? Kill me? Pretty much everyone in Smash has been in tough scrapes. Sure, not as tough as this, but you catch my drift.”

Isabelle began using the vibrator on Wolf’s penis. Wolf groaned as his cock was slowly becoming erect, but he kept struggling against his restraints. “Mnn! Fuck…” He cursed. God, this was so humiliating! When he gets out of here, Isabelle would surly pay for this!
“My, you’re getting so big~” Isabelle breathed. Making Wolf blush furiously. “You surly must be pent up after all those battles!”
“Shut up, just shut up!” Wolf shot back as he struggled some more. “If you don’t let me go this instant-”
“What would you even do?” Isabelle interrupted. “Tell everyone innocent little Isabelle did this? Who would even believe you? And if they did, they would never let you live this down.”

Wolf was completely silent. While she was doing this twisted shit to him… She was right. His villainous reputation would be shattered if he told anyone about this: Other Smashers, his teammates, even Master Hand! Besides, even if he did get revenge, what would happen next? He’d live the rest of his life knowing that he was used as a toy for the most unlikely suspect!
“That’s what I thought.” Said Isabelle before she saw Wolf’s cock leak a bit of pre. She turned off the vibrator which made Wolf groan. “Ah, ah, ah~ I don’t want this to end too early.”
“You sick freak…” Wolf muttered to himself before yelling at Isabelle. “You won’t get away with this!”

Isabelle ignored him and walked back to the open suitcase. Taking out the paddle, she approached Wolf again and tossed him out of the chair. Allowing him to hit the hard floor ass up.

Instantly, Wolf connected the dots. “Don’t you dare…” He growled before Isabelle swatted his ass with the paddle. “MMGH! You’ll regret this!”

“Trust me: I won’t.” Isabelle replied before spanking him again. “You’ve had this coming for a long time!”

Wolf winced as Isabelle kept spanking him with the paddle. It was so forceful; his ass became redder and redder with every swat. He felt his cock twitch during all this. Was he really getting turned on by this?!

Once she was satisfied, Isabelle flipped Wolf onto his back before returning to the suitcase. For the first time in his life, Wolf felt scared, humiliated, and a plethora of other negative emotions. “Let me go, dammit…” Wolf begged. All signs of fearlessness thrown straight out the window.
“We’re just getting started, Wolf.” Isabelle replied. Oblivious to Wolf’s torment. “Besides, this is what you deserve.”
From the corner of his eyes, Wolf could see Isabelle retrieve a ball gag and a dildo. Panic began rising up inside of him as he struggled to break free of his restraints. “Quit squirming. It won’t hurt~” Said Isabelle. Almost like she was mocking Wolf.
Isabelle began to approach. Wolf tried desperately to back away but found himself unable to. When she was close enough, Isabelle poked the dildo at Wolf’s entrance. “Get it over with…” Wolf murmured.

“What was that?” Isabelle teased with a smirk on her lips. Turning on the dildo and making it vibrate.

Wolf grumbled. “Fucking stick it in me, dammit!!” He shouted. Isabelle giggled naughtily before slowly inserting the vibrating dildo in Wolf’s asshole. Causing him to moan. “Fuuuck…!”

Isabelle shoved the ball gag into Wolf’s mouth and strapped it in place. With that, she wrapped a hand around Wolf’s cock and began rapidly jerking him off. Making him moan louder, albeit muffled from the ball gag.
‘She’s so relentless…’ Thought Wolf. ‘…But why does it feel good?’

Yes, it was getting harder to deny it, but Wolf’s mind was slowly cracking. And unfortunately for him, Isabelle noticed this. “You like that?” She asked. “I bet you want more, don’t ya?”

Wolf hesitated slightly, but nodded vigorously. “Thaaat’s it~ I’ll give you more, Wolf. So much more…” Isabelle continued. Whispering the last part. She sped up her hand movements as Wolf’s muffled groans increased. “You wanna cum for me~?”

‘Yes! Let me cum! I need it!!’ Wolf screamed in his mind. His dick leaking pre once more.

“Go on, Wolf; cum for me~” Isabelle breathed.

And with a loud muffled moan, Wolf finally came. His mind finally shattering to pieces. When he was finished, Isabelle took the ball gag out of his mouth. “How was that?” She asked. Secretly knowing what Wolf’s response would be.
“Hah… Hah… That was so good…” Wolf panted. Isabelle smiled mischievously. She knew that the payback was complete, but she still wanted to have a bit of fun~
Isabelle slowly stripped herself nude and undone Wolf’s restraints. As she expected, he didn’t run away. “I hope you’re ready for round two~” She breathed.

[…]

Wolf didn’t know how much time they spent in that room. Minutes? Hours? Who cares? After that, though, Wolf was a changed Smasher.
Sure, he was still cruel to the other Fighters. But it was far lighter than how he was before. The others didn’t know what made him change, but Isabelle did. Of course, Master Hand questioned them all about Wolf’s change in behavior, including Isabelle, but nobody could provide any useful information.

Finally, Wolf was given what he deserved. And in its place was Isabelle’s personal plaything~
